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CHAPTER XXXV —Continyed,

“Msgn 1, Moorahotine ™ he roarsd,
fulrly hestde himnelf, “the charge wae
oo heavy, It overshot !

“Are you mueh hurt™ panted Caton

“Merely priched the skin

Then Bronprn's angey volee Tang
Ot onee Mmor

1 demand atiother shol" he Insdat
e loudly temand it T tell you,
Moarehouse This nettles nothing, and

I will not be halked Just bennus 1- you
duii’'l know enough to lond o gun’

Cnton wheeled wpon Wlin, bilw
eyon hinzing dangerously

"Your demand & secoud shot®”
aotiod Indignantly, “Are you not aware,
wir, that Captaln Warne fred In the
alr? It would be murdor”

“Fired In the afr!”
ir It wan a most excellont joke
courne Lo did,

Blus

of
but 1t wan becnuss my
ball disconcerted hin nlw I firéd n
accond the first, but his dereinger woas
covering me,"

Caton strode
white with pos

“lat hilm biny

toward b, his face

t his way" 1 ealled
up
tact agnin.”

He did not lived e
not Henr

fwrhaps he did

Mulor Vretinan he sild, farcing
flm, his voloe trembling with Teoling
“I wll you Cuptain Wayne purpose
iy shot in the nir  Ilo Informed me

before eoming upon the Deld that he
should do s [ positively refuse to
gormit Khm 1o face your fire again.”
Brennan's fhev blaged, chagrin, an
er, disappointment fairly (ofurlated
im, and he svemed 1o lose all self
control "This s wome  eowardly
trick!™ he roared, glariog about him
s I decking some upan whom
bie codld vept hils wreath, “Dumg 1t
I belleve my platsl was fixed to over
shoot In ordet to save that fullow. 1
aevor misred wuch w shot helore”
Moorehouse broke In upon his ray.
ing, so astounded at these Intemper
Ate words ns to stutter In i spoech.
“"Do-do you ddare to ineinunte, Ma-
Jor Brennan,” he began, “that 1 have
" he poused, his wouth wide open,
stnring toward the shed. Involuntar-
Aly we glanced io that direction also,
wondering what he saw. There, In|
the open doorway, 43 In o frame,

one

graceful figure and fwir young face
clearly defined ngninst the dark back-
ground, stood Ediih Hrennan,

CHAPTER XXXVI.

The Last Good-by.

Bhe exbibited no outward sign of
agitution ns she leflt her position wnd
alowly advanced toward ug, Daintily
ifting her shirty to keop them from
contact with the weeds under foot,
ber hend poleed proudly, her eyes s
bit disdainfu! of It all, ale paused be
fore Caton

“Licutennnt,” she questioned In n
elear tone which seemed to command
an answer, “1 have always found you
an impartial friend. Wil you kindly
inform me as to the true meaning of
all thin?

He hesitated, bardly knowing what
to reply, but her imperious eyes were
upon him—they Insisted, and he stam-
mered lamely:

"Two of the gentlemen, madam,
wore about to settle o slight disagroe
anent by means of the code.”

“Were about? she echoed, scornful

he |

bhe lwughod, as !

| even the

droseed almost entirely in white, heri

of all deceit. “Hurely | hoard whots as
@ came through the orchard " '
“One fire has been exchanged.” he
caluctantly admitted
“Apd Captaln Warne bhas been
aounded T '

I was mot aware untli that momeat ;
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that she had even so much as poticed
my presence

"Very slightly, madam.”

“His opponent escaped unlnjurod *™

Cuton bowed, glancoed uneasily to
wiard me, and then blurted forth Im
pulnively "Capinin Wayne fired in

tho plir, madam.™

A most delightiul gituntion, surely.”
she sald coleatly and sareastics
One would slmost supposte we

wholly reverted to bharbarism, and that

:..,‘ fark & hige mastif our bonsted civiimntion was but ook
AL .:'.'.r".'h,".'.,,'”'p.'.- ghesths oty Think of it” and the proud dls
! phrar and _soon daln 1n her fuce held us sileat;, “not
81 nIx hourn ago thar house yonder wn
the scene of b desparate battle, With
n ita blood stplped rooms men fougli:
vl and digd, ébeering 1o thelr agony like
il Ty I saw there two
tien hatthine initder o mhogbder

atnlr i ol of infurinted rufMan

cvhilng e protect Lelploss womoer

"y ' Mery uniforms, the

[ollowead different Hogs, by the fortu

f wi il enotniey, ver th
U ut div in defeose of e
thsnked God upon my Knes

U Y privileged to ko

LT all them feiend
truer inller deed at arn
vver done! Yot. mark you, ns
nor I8 thnt duty over—sacarcely ara
thefr dead comrade byried—when

y Io natural Ingtinet of

trun manlineds, and
othor's throat ke two
byt I care not what
the act |s shamelu!
womnn of this

Evin an | enmo upon the

Kol avers
W oerntitude uf

H ©chanid
the cose moy be
und nn b

hold

it to every

Aol ey wore clumoriog for nooth
er shot, o osplte of the fact that one
man stom! siready wounded War

may b exeusabile
Goentlemon
nhot on thig
o moade me
Hhe

but this is not war
you haye fired your last
fleld, unless you choonn
your targetl.”

Bltd thers ae o queen might

| and commapded an ohedienecs no man

ambpg un durst refuss Brennan
flushed taee paled, and his Hpa tren
bind ns he sought to make excusa

YEdl" he protested, “you do not
know, you do pot ynderstand. Ther
wroogs which can be righted In
no other way"

“1 do pot care to know,”
swored coldly,

nry

she an
nor do 1 ever expect

to learn that murder ean right [
wrong '
“Murder! You use strong terma

The vode han been recognized [ar cen

turles ws the last resort of  gentle
ten

The eode! Has It Indeed® What
gepllemen™ Thoro of the south ex

Inte.  That
YOur appanent,

cluyslvely of might posxl

bly pardon but not you,

wfter B, for now my own blood WIS | for you know very well that In the
T shnll not be guilty of such ek | worh no man of aus utanding would

over venlurg to resart to It. Moreover,
code presupposés that men
whall stand equal ot its bar—I1 am In
formed that Captaln Wayne fired in
the wir”

He hiesitated
uselegsness of further protest,
permitted him small oppertunity for
vonglderation. “Major.” she sald gulet
Iy but firm!y, "1 should be ploased to
have you escort me (o the house

These worde, gontly ns they
wotp upokoen, stlll constituted a com
mand. Her eyos were upon bls foce,
and | doubt not he rend within them
thut ho wonld forfelt all her respect 1f
he fallod to obey. Yet bie 3lolded with

feoling doubtiens the
Yol she

| exceeding poor grace,

“As |t sevms Impossihle to con-
tinue” he admitted bitterly, 1 sup-
pose 1 may as well go' He turned |

und fronted me, his eyes glowing
“Dut understand, sir, thin I8 merely
# cessation, not an ending.™ |

I bowed gravely, not darlng to trust
my volee In speech, lest | should yleld |
to the temptation of my own temper, |

“Captain Wayne,” she sald, glaneing
back acroes his broad blue shoulder,
aud | thought there was n new qual-
ity In her volee, the sting had some
wny gone out of i, “I sahall esteem
It & kindness if you will enll upon
me before you depart.”

“With pleasure,” 1 hastened 1o re-
ply, my surprise at the request al
most robbing me of epeech, “but 1
shall be compelled to leave at ance,
as my (roop ls already under or
ders.”

“I shall detnin you for only =
moment, but after what you have
passed through on our behslf 1 am
unvwlling you should depart without
realizing our gratitude. You will find
me In the library., Come, Frank, 1
am ready now."

We remnlned motlonless, watehing
them untll they disappeared around
the corner of the shed. Drennan
witlked with stern face, his step
heavy, she with averted eyes, a wlight
smile of triumph curling her lip. Then
Moorehouse stooped and plcked up
the derringer the Major had thrown
awny.

“Hy thunder, but she's right!"” he
exclaimed emphatically, "I tell you
that's o mighty fine woman. HBlame
me, If she didn't face us llke o
queen.” " :

No one answaered, and without ex-
changing anollier word we walked to-
#ether to the house, There | found
the remnant of my troop standing
beslde their horses, chafing with a
dozen idle Yankee cavalrymen who
were lounging on the wide staps.

The time bad come when 1

you,
must | Captain Wayne; lndeed, I doubt &£

ay o fnal farewell and depart. Not
Hghtest -af'lm remalned for fur
'r,-.- delay
no eveape wian possible, and | en
tuted the house for what | well knew
van 1o be the last time. My mind
grovely troubled; 1 knew not
to expect, how far 1 might ven
Why had shoe desired
mo ugaln? Burely the publie
she offered cotuld not be the
Hud ghe anly been free
hand remalned her
awn to surrender  as ghe pleased, 1
shivild uever have hesltated, never
vo duubted her purpose; but how
it eould not be
Ao | kEnocked admont timidly st the
vd libeary door a gentle voles
wnd ! entored, my hoeart
lHke o frightened girl'y
tond walting the nearly In the
epeter of that epacious  apartment
Irvsspd tn the samde Hght ralment she
worn without, and her groeting
i and frlendly, ¥ot tingod by
promd dignity, 1 eannot desoribe. |
wod for an inatant that we were
and my blood rmeed through
un In sudden expectaney; then
fell upon Mra. Minor com:
repted In onn oarmehale b
five, and | reoplized that she
from for
truth my
protection—
her proud
monst platn-

whnt
ture 1o hope
T
FeAnon
fonl o

n omuld whose

(8] ome,

throbibiing

Iy eyo
fortuhily

fare the

Vi §

pntiulnens

it o restraln me
Hat in very

ng Tl"'ll.l'l'l stk

her manner,

1t told me at onee

v lhardly
hier nphed

Iy nt no existing (e betweon us
had caused our moeeting
"Cupiain Wayne,” she sald softly,

her llgh eolor wlone giving evidence
of any memory of the past, "1 scarce-
I¥ thought that we should meet again
ver war not willing to part
under any misunderstanding. 1 have
Ieerned from Lileutenant Caton the
full purtleulars of your actlon in con
nection with Major Hrennan. 1 wish

with you

vou to realize that 1 appreciate your

eflorts o escape & hostile meoting

] dreaded the ordeal, but |

11 do even now, yet | am under great
ubligations whlch | hope sonie day to
be able to requite, at leamt In part.”
“A thousand times they are already
i, 1 exclaimed, eagerly, forgetting
for the moment the presence of her
sllent ehaperon. “You have glven me
thut which s more than life—"

1o not, Captain Wayne,” she In-
terrupted, her  cheeks aflame, "1
would rather forget, Pleaso do not;
| did not send to you for that, only
to tell you 1 knew and understood
Wa must part now, Wil you say
poochye T

If you bid me,
roml-hye*”

you, 1 will say
I unswered, my own self
conttol brought back instantly by her
words nod manner, “but | retaln that

I do not menn to forget—your
gruvioun words of invitatlon to the
Napth

She  wmtood with  parted Hps, an
' f ghe struggled to foree back

i whi should not De uttered
I hen she nperoed swiftly

i s not my wish that you
whioutd * -

Wi there ever such another para
jdox of a woman? | knew not how
1o read her nrlght, for | scaroe ever
i) her twiee the same, Which

represented the truth of her chnrpe-
ter—her cool dignity, her impetizons
neide, or that gentle tenderness which

Which was the
heart of this falr

Htted her o waell?
which the
lmly of tha North?

As wo rode down the path to the
vantward, n snowy handkerchief flut-
toredl for sn Instant at the lbrary
window I ralsed my hat In silent
and we wore gotnio

mor,

greetins

CHAPTER XXXVIL,

The Furling of the Flags.

The vlose of the long and hitter . . . . . . .
“irupgle had come; to those wWho | Pue sun lny hot and golden over
Gl enat thelr fortunes  with  the | the dusty roads and fenceless fields,
South I seemed almonst as the end of | The air was voral with blare of trum:

f(m*f‘fn

*| Felt Convinced That If My Buliet

—~ v LA T o

Reached Major Brennan It Would In-

Jure You."

und esteem you maost highly for your
forbearance on the fleld. It was in-
deed & noble proof of true cournce
May ! nsk why did you fire In the
alr?

Had she not held me so awuy from
her by hor manner | should have then
and there told hor all the truth, As
it was 1 durst not.

“1 felt convinced that If my bullet
reached Mnjor Hreanan R would (n-
jure you. I preferred not to do thut”

“f belleved it was for my make vou
made the gacrifice.” She paused; then
aaked In yet lower tones: “Wan my
pame mentioned durlng your contone
tion—I mean publicly ™

“It was not; Caton mlone In aware
1 relralned becunuse of the reason [
have already given you.”

“Pour wound I8 not serlous?"

“Too Inslgnificant to be worithy of
mention.”

Bhe was wsllent, her eyes upon the
carpet, her bosom rising and falling
with the emotion she sought in valn
to suppress.

“l thank yon for coming to me*
sho sald frankly. *I shall understand
it all better, comprehend your motive
better, for this brief tulk. Whatever
you may think of me in the future,™
and she held out her hand with some-

thing of the old frankness In the ges- |

ture, “do not hold me as ungrateful
for a single kindness you have shown
me. [ have not fully understood

the world., 1 had thought to write of
those last sad days, to pleture them
in all thelr contrasting light and
shadow, but now 1 cannot. There
are thoughts too deep for human ut-
terance, momories too sacred for the
pon. | rejoice that 1 was o part of
fi; that to the lowering of the lamst
tattered battle-fing 1 remained con-
stant W the best traditions of my
house. [ cannot sit here now, beneath
the protecting shadow of & flag for
which my sen fought and died, and
write that 1 regret the ending, for
years of pepce have taught us of the
South leswons no less valuable than
did the war; yet do 1 rejoloe todny

t, having once donned the gray, |

re it wntll the Iast shotied gun
volced Its grim message to the North,

It s hardly more than & dream now,
pometimes vague and shadowy, again
distinet with living fgurea and his
toric scenes, | require but to close
my eyves tu behold once more those
slender llnes of ragged, weary, hun-
gry men, to whom fighting bad be
come synonymous with life. 1 pass
agnin through the flery rain of those
Insit flerce battles, when in despera-
tlon we sought to check (the un-
numbered blue legions that falrly
crushed us boneat thelr welght.

I saw it all; T held a part in It all
Upon that Aprll day which witnessed
the turning of the last sad page in
this tragedy, 1 stood lh t the Me
Leaa bouse, ankle deep in the Urawm-

| hlue

| knowing full well In my heart | wos |

pled mud of the yard. surrounded by
A group of Federal ofMcern
was my commander, the old gruy
héro of Virginla, together with Lhe
grent sllent soldler of the North.
Few about me spoke as we walted
In reatless pgopy. No opne addressed
me, and 1 think there must have been

a look In my face which held them
dumb
| know not how long | walted

standing boalde my horse, with head
nalf bowed upon his neck, meeing the
fgures about me ns o & dream. At
Inst the door was flung open, and
those within eame forth, He was in
advance of them all. In that pale,
etorn, kindly and  within the
depths of those sorrowflul gray eyes,
1 read Instantly the truth-
of Northern Virginia wis

fare,

o more.

Yot with what enim élguity did this |

defentod obieftaln pasn  down that
Ilnne, him hend ereet, hin eyer
undimmed—nas dountless n that awfl
bhour of surrender aus when he rode
before his cheerlng legionas of fighting
men. Ouly as he cume to where |
stood, mnd cnught the look of auffar
Ing uwpon my face, did he onee (alter
and then | noted no more than the
plight twltching of his Ups beneath
the sbort gray beard

“Captain Wayne,” he nmald, with all
his oldtlme couftesy, “I shall have
to trouble you 1o ride to Genernl
Hills" divislon and request him to
conse firing at ohee

I turned reluctantly away from him

benring my last order, and rode at
hard trot down the road between long
llpea of walting Federal infautry. |
woarcely so muoh ns saw thom, for my
hond wasm bhent low over the saddie
pormel, and my eyes were  blurred
with tears.

pete and roll of drums, while every:
where the eye rested upon blue Hnes
and long enlumns of marching troops
I Tformed one of a Nttle groy squad
moving slowly southward—a mere
fragment of the fighting men of the |
Confoderacy, making thelr way home- |
ward ns best they might,
roads forked [ left them, for here our
pathe diverged, and It chanced | was
the only one whore hope luy west
ward,

Sllently, thoughtfully | trudged on
| tor an bour through the thick red
dust. My horse, sorely wounded In
! our last skirmish, Hmped painfully be
| bind me, his bridle-rein flung care
leasly over my arm. Out yonder,
where the sun pointed the way with

| ntroumn of fire, I was to take up life

| Rovw
| e In that word?

Life! What was there loft to

A denerted, despoll:

| ed farm nlone awalted my coming;

| Instant

hardly & remembered 1ace, wearcely a
futiure hope. The glitter of n passing
troop of cavalry drew my mind for an
to Fdith Brennan, but |
erustiod the thought Even were ahe
| free, what had 1 now fo place at her
proud feet,—1, a peonlless, dofeated,
homeless man? At n crossronds a
Federal picket halted me, ynd [ urous
vd sufelently to hani bim the paper
which entitled mic
| through the llnea He handed me
| bonok the paper and motioned me lo |
pnss on. 1 had gone a hundred yards
or more when | became aware that |

| he was calling after mo
(TO liF. L'IIVTINI EDR)

WHY HE USED THE BAD WORD

Little Matt Expinined That the Twe
Pigs He Was Driving Got
His Goatr

Matt Perkins, engine drivor on tha
New York Central, thought hls little
farm, out near Peekskill, wouldn't be
complete without plgs. So he bought
i couple and had them sent out,
muech to the dismay of Willle, his
oldest boy, who tearfully protested
that the family weould be disgraced If
th=ir scqualntances found they kept
plRgs

But the father was obdurate, and
assigned to Matt, Jr, his slx-year-old
and youngest hopeful, the task of
caring for the pigs. Thin has nrnvld
A hard task, and lttle Matt has bwn
hoving his troubles during the hot
wanther,

Ome day the plgs, belng pige, roamed
far afigld. Mattle, rounding them up,
drove them past the veranda, whare
his mother happened to bhe. Mattle
wan talking to the plgs In no upcer
taln terma, and It must be confessed
he used n word which he really should
not. Where he got it no ons knows.

The mother promptly called him to
tank, and Mattle, having penoed In
the pigs, returned, hot and red of
fuce, to the verande

“Matile,” sald his mother, sternly,
“1 shall have to punish you. | heard
¥ou say a naughty word."”

“Well, T gueas 1 d14," was the lad's
penltent rejoinder, “but you wses
mamma, them plgs jest got my gost”
~New York Herald.
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Tel on St. Barmard.

The monks of Bt Bernard
fitted the refuge buts In the
periloun spots with telephonew,
will enable travelers in distress
riog up for askistance.
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COLD BROUGHT IT ON.

Tertible Pain and Disorders of the
Kidneys and Bladder.

Mra, Carrle Sonuner, 3422 N, Hamll
ton Ave., Chicago, 1ll, says: "A se
vers vold settled on my kidoneys and
the paing through my back and lHmbs
were 80 Intense 1
could scarcely keop
from scroaming.
My heart troubled
me and | became
mo dizzy 1 could
barely ntoop. AR
lawt 1 took to my
bod and was In
ngony for two
woeeks, the doctor
falllng to help me.

Learnlug of Doan's Kidney Pills, 1 be-

gan uring them und continued until
| entirely eurgd, For clght yeara | bave
| had no sign of the pld trouble’”

1 "When Your Back la Lame, Remetn-
ber the Name—DOAN'S." B0c all stores
Foster-Milburn Co., Huffalo, N. Y.

TOO BA.D FOR HIM.

what's In &

She (romantically—Ab,
name ™

He (abnently)—Everything s o my
wile's name.

Caution,

A vommercinl traveler at & rallway
restaurant In one of our wsouthern
towns included In his order for bronk-
fart two bolled ogigs, Thae old darkey
who seryved him brought three,

"Unele,” gald the traveling man,
“wliy In the world did you bring me
three bolled eggs® 1 only ordered
two."

“Yes, sir,” sald the old darkey, how.
Ing and amiling, “l know you did or-
der two, slr, but T brought threo be
cause 1 jus’ naturally felt dat one of
dem might ful! you, sir”—Hurpor's
Weekly,

How Old Was MHe?

In a country school the hoyms of a
certaln grade were devoled to thelr
tencher, n young Iady of many charms
| One little fellow of rather uncertaln

age wis constantly proving his devo-

tion by little acts of kindness, whick

| did not escape the notlce of the teach-
er. Coming wp to him one day ahe
put an arm about his shoulders and
sald: "I believe T will kisw you for
balng so good 1o me, but how old are
you*™

“Oh, that's all right.,” he sald, *1
am old snough to enjoy IL"—NMack's
National Monthly

THE OLD PLEA

He "Didn't Know It Was Loaded”™

The coffee drinker soldom renlizos
that coffee contains the drug, cafleine,
n sevare polson to the heart and
nerves, cauning many foriws of dis
case, noticenbly dyspepsin.

"L was a lover of coffeo and used it
for many years, and did not reallze the
bad effects | wan suflering from its
uie. (Tea le just as Injurlous as cof-
fee because it, too, contains caffalne,
the same drug found In coffes.)

“At firnt | was troubled with Indiges-
tlon. 1 did not attribute the trouble
to the use of coffer, but thought it
arose from other causes. With these
attacks | had slck headache, nausea
and vomiting. Finally my stomach
was In such a condition I could scarce-
ly retaln any food,

"l consulted n physician; was told
all my troubles came from Indiges-
tien, but was pot Informed what
caused the Indgestion. I kept on with
the coffee, und kept on with the trou-
bles, too, and my case continued to
grow worse from year to year until 1t
developed Into chronie diarrhea, nau-
sea and severe nttacks of vomiting, I
could keep nothing on my stomach and
became & mere shaudow, reduced from
168 to 128 pounds

"A speciallst Informed me | had &
very severe case of ocatarrh of the
stomach, which had got wo bnd he
could do nothing for me, and I became
convinced my days wers numbered,

“Then 1chanced to see an article set-
ting forth the good qualities of Postum
and explalning how cofles Injured peo-
ple 80 | concluded to give Postum a
trial. 1 soon gaw the good efflects—my
headaches were less froquent, nausea
and vomiting only came on at loug in-
tervals and 1 wan soon & changed man,
fealing much better,

“Then I thought I could stand coftes
again, but as soon na I tried 1t my old
troubles returned and ! agaln turned
to Postum, Would you belleva it, 1
dld this three times before | had sanse
enough to quit coffes for good and
keop on with the Postum. 1am now a
waell man with no more headachon, slck
ntomach or vomiting, snd have al-

T -~




